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The Author to the Booke, 


T is no little Cottage that containes 
Wild wandring yourth,or giddy headed bray:s 
| Their ſoft downe beds at home or dainty fare 
Contents them not, they love the open Ayre: 
They amone themſelves expoſtulating ſay, 

Shall we like Snalles, live 11 cur ſhels ? Away 
To Sea for ſhame, to Ship, let's goe aboord, 
And ſee what ether Countries can affoord: 
Zur being pincht with cold, or parchr with heat, 
Ready ro die for thirit, or ſtarve tor mear, 
When they grow4deane and lowſfte,tatterd,torn, 
Whenthey be curb'd, mnockrt, {coft, contemnd, 
Seeing their folly: then they ſigh and cry(forlorn, 
Oh what a happy thing ir is ro die ! 

6 lo my gadding muſe, and running braine, 
A witting what it was to paſle the maine, 

A a mad humor once or metry fit, 

Vould needs go wander without feare oc wit : 

ur being tolt in the tempeſtuous Seas, 

laying no friend, no comtort, ret, of eaſe, 
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A Deſcription of Lorve., 


She vow'dif er ſhe ſerafoor on ſhore, 
Ne'r to ſee Sea, or once take [hipping more- 
Like a drownd Mouſe atlaſt to land ſhe got, 
And being wounded, weake, and full of ſhor, 
Crept inacorner, chooſing theretolye, 
(Rather then once peepe out of doore Jand die 
But yet alas, within a yeare or twaine, 
Newes catne my Muſe mult to the Sca apaine : 
She being full of griefe, and quire dilmaid, 
- Flies nnto me, and cries to me for aid ; 
; Butall in vaine for ſuccour did ſhe crave, 
I could not helpe her : but («te doe, felfe have. 
| Trold her plaine my minde, what 1 thoughtbef, 
To arme her ſelfe and goe, fi fince ſhe was ; preſt 
So to the ſea the ſecond time ſhe went, 
Again all wind and weather being bent. 
Ler Criticks cracke and crow,let Royſters raile, 
No ſtorm(faid ſhe)(hal make me now firike (aye 
A little wetting ſhall not make me ſhrinke : 
| Tlekoiſt up faile, though 1 be ſure to finke. 
| Thento her cacklings did ſhe {toutly ſtand 
The ſecond voyage, till ſhe came to land. 
Goodgewle firs, let me now beg this boone, | 
| That ſhe ne'r paſſe the ſeas, as ſhe hath done ; * 
* The ſeas are dangerous, and the Ocean rougly, 
; And fince that ſhe hath ſervise done enouph, 


Now let hey relt ; ſeeke not her hicart 097 ws 
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A Deſcription of Lore: 


che's weather-beaten, old and ſprings aleake; 


The Pitcher, being framed ne'rio ftrong, ; 
' Comes broken home, going to water long, # 
Now let her relt ; give her a little breath, - . 
| Prefſe her no more, leſt thee preſt ro death, ! 


But ſhe is bound the eighth time to the ſeas 

She muſt not lie at harbour or at eaſe : 

I cannot for her like my voyage ſtay : 
. She's bound, and being bound, ſbe muſt obey; |} 
' Farewell, deare Muſe, I thought ere this to ſee 
' Thee weary of the World, or that of thee. 
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FEEDER 
— Tothe Booke. 


Mz little ſhip doth on the Ocean fleet, 


T hat every circumſpetting eye may ſee't 
Now 8n her sonrney leſt ſhe chance to faile, 
Let Printers pray ſhe may hane bappy /aile. = 


To the Reader. L 


Ome m# there be that praiſe whats goodthey hear 

And ſome there are that carpe what ere it be : | 

: Some mes in Zoilus ghoſt will {oone appeare, [-- 

| fad ſome with Ariltippus flarterie, '-- + 
But carpe at what yout Can,diſpraiſe,back-bite, ' , 
Ile never hide my Poems from the light, 


'S 


To the envious Reader. 


P73! Ale faced Envy, aimes at ercateſt men, 

And by her nature ever [eches to clime, 

If it be ſo, [arely ſhe will not then, 

Looks aowne ſo low as for to view my Rume | 
But if againſt her nature ſhe will ſee*r, _ 
Her, face to face, my verſe ſhall aare 70 w+3 
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- Shesdeafe yer hears, ſhes dumb yer ſpeaks,ſhes 


A Deſcription of 
Loves. 


"Er toucht my lips the Helticor5anWell, 
"A Miac eyes ne'r gaz d upon Parnaſſus hill, 
My tongue did never ancient [tories tell : 
My hand did never hold a curious quill, 
Yet write 1- muſt, bur if I barren be, 
And ſheyw no wit, le ſhew my induſtry. 
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W here is the mortall man that can define, 
Zhe thing caild tove,whichal the gods do honor: 
Her greatnefle goes beyond the wit of mine, 
Igoebeyond my wits to thinke vpon her : 
The more Ithink what this fame love ſhould 
The lefle Idoe conceive what thing 1s ſhe,(be 
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A taske moſt weighty doe I undergoe, 
By undertakiag for to ſpeake of Love, 
Whoſe bare deſcription I did never know, _ 
Whoſe definition poſe the gods above 2 (blind, 
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Yet 1a»#s like, ſhe ſeeth betore, behind, 
ME Like 
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= A Deſcription of Love. 


Stradornes the body, as the flowers the field, 
She in a beggar lives asin a Queene, 


She's white,ſhe's red, ſhe's yellow as the gold, 
She's ever living, yet1s never ole, 


Inviſible ſhe is, yet her we ſee; 

Beth heaven and earth this godceſfle doth inherit 
She's fleſh, ſhe's bleod, ſhe's bone as well as we 
'Yer can fhe nothing-doo but with a ſpirit. 

| Sheisa pondrous feather, witty folly , 
 Aquickething flow,a merry melancholy. 

1M 
is Sheel ſoonebe angry ſheel be pleas'd as foone, 

1 Malicionfneſſe ne'r harbours in her minde. 

She's hotrth mormng, but ſhe's cold ere noone; 
She's rongh,ſhe's calm,ſhe's hogith yet ſhe's kind 
' _Sheel fing, heel ſob,fo that the curious iRion: 
May termeand call her well, a contradi&ion- 


"She is a reſtlefſe reſt a fervent cold, 

A wholeſome poyſon, ſhe's a painetii] pleaſure, 
|Excceding ſhame-faſte, ſhe's exceeding bold ; 
She's bitter honey, ſhe'sa gainelefle rreafure, 

| She's too tooloofe, yet too top faſt a knot; 
| Sheivahilliſhe Heaven, whatis ſhe nor? 


Like unto Summers grafle ſhe's freſh and oreene, - 


Ste conquers fars & yet to Aars ſheel yeeld; 


A W io = 


A Deſcription of Lot. ; 
the made Leander paſſethe raging ſeas, 
His loving Hero that he migat enjoy ; 
Faice Helena did Pars better pleaſe, | 
Then all his kinstolks, or the wealth 1n Troy £ 


She's fuch a thing that we ſo much refpe&, @: 
That we our friends forget, our telves negleQ. 


fi: 
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Our n2tive Country doe we quite forſake, 
Our prudent parents will we diſobey, 
Through defart places journies doe we make, 
And fo become ſomelurking Lions prey b 
Nay more then this,down quick to hell wege, || 
As Orphens did, if love would haye it fo. is 


Whilſt on the key- cold earth our love doth lie, ©. 
The ground ſends forth a comfortable heat, 1 
Forgettino of her owne propriety, (fea® | 
The ſtones ſeeme {oft whillit love makes them her +$ 
Down onthe downs whilit loners lie rogether | 
The down ſeeras down,& every itone a fether. ;! 


| 
Who her enjoyes, enjoyes all carthly pleaſure, | 
Who her enjoyes, can feele no cold nor heat,  * 
Who her enjoyes, enjoyes a world of treaftire; : 
Vho her enjoyes, enjoyes his drinke, his mear, | 

Shees hony ſweeter ſeife not mixt with gall, | 

Who hgr enjoyes, eÞjoyerh all in all : | 
| = | 
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| A Deſcription of Love: 
' But if the goddefle Love (hould changed be; 
And not perpernally abide the ſame; 
She headlong fals into extreamiry : 
| She rakes upon her then another name, 
| Her white is blackeher finilings changed are : 
She 154 Fury grown which once was faire, 


| Her golden haires are turnd to ſlimy ſnakes, 

| Her eyes like fire, her touch doth poylon ſpit ; 

| Moſt grim and dreadfully her head ſhe ſhakes, 

: Which on her ſhoulders once did finely fit. 

' Herpretty liſping tongue, & wanton fpecches, 
Are turn'd to yelling, howling,& to ſ{creeches. 


o 
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RY She wham the gods did love to looke upon, 
Makes P/ta quiver at her odious fight : 
VV ho was a Mate moſt meet for love alone, 


Is now become a Fiend in darkiome night 
j 


Who once was lovely and in rich eſtate, 
Is wretched, hnrtfall, and 1s turnd co hare. 


Your yourhtull youths will not fo often knocke; 
FJ [nd beate their tender filts againſt the doore, 
ales ut ruſt and canker now conſtmes the locke, 
For wantof ufe which (hind with uſe before. 
{ She keeps her home,and lurking there doth lie, 
; In holesand corners free from company. 
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A Deſcription of Lo-ve. 


Speake what ſhe will, ſhe may, theres none that 

' Let, her bire,backe-bite,flander or revile,(heares: 

Weep whilſt ſhes weary, none reſpeQs her tears 
We know they eome but trom a Crocodile g 

We know her arts, her cunning,charms & sk1}, 

W ho can {ceme kind to thoſe ſhe means to kil. 


Then why for Roſa ſhould I carke and care ? 
Why for my Re/a fhould 1 ſorrow feele, 
Being ſhees falſe, as much as ſhe is fairs ? 
What once lay at my heart; lies at my heele: 
For why, a foole I ſhould accounted be, 
To die for her that {corges to liue with me, 


_ Farewell my Ro/a, as fickle as the wind, 
| Yetread theſe verſes which T make of you, 
Scan them upon your fingers, and youle find, 
That every ſtaffe and line of theſe be true : 
Then ſince that you and I are now apart 
My verſes fect be truer then thy heat. 


Curſt be that beauty which was once my bliſle, 
_ Curt bethoſe twinckling ſtar-like eies of thine. 
- Curltbethoſe lips which gave me kiſſe for kiſle, 
Curſt be the tong which told me thou wertmine. 
Curſt be thoſe arms which once did hold me 
And ten times curſed be what ere thou haſt. (faſt 


Now 


A Deſcription of Love. 


: Ti 
New to ſome encouth deſart will Igoe A 
There will 1 lay me downe in melancholy, ” 


VV here croaking roads liethrotling out my wor, T, 
Or where ſome {nakes lie hiſſing in my folly : 
There will | lay me downe,there will I ſtay, 
 Andnever turne, untill Iturne to clay. 


| W 
But ſoft, what lumber hath mine eyes oppreſt, ww 
W hat idle fantaftes diſtarbe my braines, v 
What is it-makes me raile amidſt my jelt : V 


In amber {weer, what makes me talke of pains! 
Pardon ſweet Love, on me compaſſion take, 
For this I dreaming or in paſſion ſpake. 

| 65 | V 

The Hel;trophium makes no hew at night, .T 

The proudelt Peacocke hath no pleaſing cry, A 

Theglittering Sun reſerves his totall lighr, Ti 

Thongh miſty clends may keepe it frem our eye 
Pardon ſweet loye, once more I pardon aske, 
Faire is net foule,although ſhe weare a mabke 


He ſomtimes feeles the pricks that puls the Roſe, Li 
Who hony takes;may ſometimes touch the [ting Ea 
The faireſt lowers may offend the noſe, VY 
Death may be neare, although the ſwan doth log 

Checks from fuch cheeks, & frowns from ſuchi | 
_ $weetlove,Llike,ſo I may thee imbrace, (fact 
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A Deſcription of Leeve. 
Then promiſe me I may enjoy thy fight, 
' And faithfully thy word and promiſe keepe, 
| Leftllie tumbling all the irkefome night, 
{ Telling the reGious minures, wanting fleepe, 
For when ones love doth ſtay a while away, 
3 Each minute ſeems an houre, each houre a day. 
Seeing. 
What if I walke moſt richly through ths towne, 
What if 1 be adord like Mfahomer, 
What if I take my re{t on beds of doune, 
What if I doe enjoy whole kingdomes? yet 
& All this is nonght, unleſſe my Ro/z be 
3 Inpreſence to behold my braverie. 
Hearing. 
What if the beſt Muſitians that bee, 
Take jn their hand a ſeverall inſtrument, 
And play to me the {weeteſt harmonie, 
That ever was ? yet were it no content ; 
ye Theſweeteſt tunes ſeeme harſh unto mine carey 
ic, Unlefle my Ro/abein place to heare. 
5ke _ Selling. 
What if my skin ſhould be by nature ſyeer 
ole Like Alexavders ; what if by perfumes (ftreery 
ing Each man ſhould ſmell me paſſing through the 
What if my ſmell make ſweet il-{melling rooms? 
fog Theſe ſmels,theſe odours little wil content me, 
achi Vnleſſe my Roſzbe in place to ſent me. 
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A Deſcription of Locve. 
Taftmg. 
What if my table be molt richly ſpread 


With the beſt innkets can be made for men, 


If Near be my drwke, if that my bread, 


Be of the pureſt Manchet made, what then 3 


ui.M.. 
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All theſe delights will not my palate pleaſe, 
Lefle my Ro/abe 1n place to taſte of theſe 


Feeling, 
What ifthe faireſt Datnſels in the Land 
With filke like skin and Alablaſter white, 
Should all at once before me naked ſtand 


Totouch : they neither pleaſe my touch or ſight: 


Noe hy > 


Ro/a is ſhe, like whom there 15 none ſuch, 
She is my eye, ears, ſmell, my taſte,or touch, 


All the [ewſes, 
Her voyce is pleafant muſicke to the eare, 


Her lookesdoelike our fight exceeding well : 17 


Feed on her lips, ſhe is the daintieſt cheare, To 


Moneſt all perfumes ſhe is the ſweeteft ſmell: 
Our hot defire her water onely quenches, = 


She is the touch, the very ſenſe of ſenſes, | 
She is the ſtarby whom the ſhipmen fayle, 7, , 


. Sheis the hatches,ſhe wherein they reſt; 
{ Sheisthe wind that makes the proſperous gals 57, 


She is the haven, ſhe which pleaſerh belt ; 
She is the Dolphin which Ar:0z die 


Preſerve from danger, whilſt te playd andri - 
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A Deſcription of Lorve: * 

Then be my Pilot to dire& my ſhip, 

Be thou the onely houſe where I may dwel:, 

Be thon the onely cap to touch my lp, 

Be thou my heaven, and I (ſhall teele ro hell, 
Bethou my winde; 1n ſpite of /£olrs, 
My journey then mult needs be proſperous. 


- 
Now what 1s Love, or what may we it call, 
Tell me, O thou that trieſt ? I doe beſeech 
You ſee, that onely ſhe's the ſenſes all ; 
Ithinke ſhe's alſo all the parts of ſpeech : 
To call her firſt a Voxze, 7 thinke it good, 


What can be felt, ſeene, heard, or underſtood. 


Nonuzne. 
She 38 4 Noune , and a Nowne [6 ubſtantive, 
And Þy that name I may her rightly call, 
Who ſtands her ſelfe, valeſle another ſtrive 
To fling her downe, and force her for to fall : 
An 2Agjecttve ſhe may be alſo ſaid, 
| Whoſometime doth require anothers aid; | 


But of Nonnes ſabſt:ntive there are two ſorts, 


F Some \V9uzes are proper, others common be, 
"The beſt of ; 
e welt of all Grammarians reports : 


It it be {o, yet both of theſe is ſhe ; 
Jri She's proper, {mal!, and of but flender bone, 
The, She's duubrtull, common yer no moethen orc. 
| 4 
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And ſuffer a1y man to have his will : 


A Deſcription of Lorve, 

| A Pronoune. 

She is a Pronoune, like unto 2 Nozne, 

A Prononne now ſhe may be calied well, 

For ſhe what ere is done throughout the rowne, 

To every one, that comes, will ſhew andtell . 
She buſte is, like Poets that be verſing, 
She doth delight jn ſhewing and rehearſing, 

A PVerbe. 

She's a Perbe Afive,for if any wooe, 

And aske her if ſhe loves, ſhee'l ſay, I doe ; 

She isa Paftve, too, for ſhe'l fit ſtill, 


, Ss OY TP HY 


Bur yer to her I ne'r will be a {uter, 
She's Atrve,paſſive, but to me a Neuter, 7 
A Partcaple, 

She 15a Participle too, I know, 

For ſhe hath two ſtrings ever to her bow 3 

She isa Nowne, a Verbe, yer ſqmetimes neither 

She ſometimes only takes bur part of either. «5; 
Foure kindes of Parriciples now therebe: 1; 
But ſhe 1s of the Preterterſe with me. So; 


An Adverbe. 
Adverber of divers kinds I know there be - 
An Aaverbethen of any kinde is ſhe, 
Sometime [he is of place, for here and there; O y 


Nay looke tor her, you'l find her any where Fo Rea 
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A Deſcription of Lowe. 


She's any Adverbe ;if you would know why; ' 
Shel wiſh, ſhe'l ſ{weare, flatter, atfirme, deny. 
A Conunttion, 
She's a Conjunttion copulative, for either, 
As Cloſe as wax ſhe joyneth things together; 
Ora Diſ-jenive, for ſhell ſtir up trite, 
(Having a mughty tongue) twixt manand wife ; | 
Shee is athing thar's fic for any tnnR1on, 
She's any thing, therefore any Conunttion, 
A Prepoſition, 
She isa part of ſpeech commonly ſet 
Before all other parts of ſpeeches ; yet 
This part of ſpeech, we yery often find 
Beyond, befide, nizh, through, aboar, behinde, 
She is a Prepoſitions likew ile fecne, 
Within, without, againſt, bencach, betweene, 
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Ker An Interjeclicn. 


Since ſhe is any thing, we laſt of all, 
May rizhtly her an Irnterjection call ; EE 
Sometimes ſhe's curſt, ſometimes exceeding kind 
Troubled with divers vaſſtons of the mind ; 
Ot marvelling, ſhe'soften, as Pape, 
Soimerimes of laughing t50, as ba ha he. 


& Oyon meſt brave coviuring Seminaries, 


3  Readand acrend my wofull wooing ſtory : 
oy es Da Take 


| 
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' Take beads, make croſſes,lay your Ane aries, 
- And pray I may be out of Purgatorie : 


For if ' me not in Purgatoric here, 
le not belceve theres any any where, 


Epigrams. 


"3 


EEETIGS 


by 
hi Tothe courteous Reader, : 
af | Heſe Epigrams I made ſeven years got, | 
7 Before [ rime or reaſon ſcarce did know: 
: 7 Condemne me not for making theſc,alay 
is 8 It wasnct 1, Iam notasI was. A 
Y K4 4; M 
Of a Legacie not an Amoaſſadons. H 
A 
As twas my fortune by a wood to ride, If 


1 faw two men, their armes behind them tide It 

The one lamenting there what did betall, 

Cride, I'meundone, my wife and children all: 

The other heating him,alond did crie, 

Undoe me then, let me no longer lie: 
But ro be plaine,the men wiuch there 7 found N 
Were both undone indeed;yet both faſt bow T 
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Epigrams. 
ToaFBarher. 


Toaſorins onely lives by cutting haire, 

And yer he brags,that Kings to him fit bare, 
Me thinkes he [hould nor brag and boaſt of ir, ' 
For he mult ſtand to beggers while they lic, 


He taſtes of hus bitten nazles. 


Philomathes once ſtudying to indite, 
Nibled his fingers,and his nailes did bite : 
By this 7 know not what he did intend, 

,- Cileſlehis wit lay at his fingers end. 


; Of one ſubje(t to hu wife, 
Notwvagns walking in the eyening fad, 
Met with a ſpirit ; whether it was good or bad, 
Hedid not know : yet courage he did take, 
Ard to the wandring ſpirit thus he ſpake, 
' If goodthoubee'ſtthon't hurt no ſilly men, = 
It thou beeſt bad, thou'lk cauſe to love me then, : 
For I thy Kinſman am,my wife's ſo evill, 
. That 7am ſure 7 married with the divell 


—— 


Of Natnre. 
wi Nature did well in giving poore men wit, 
ww That foofes well monified, may pay for it, | 
eq aa 


— 
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| Tos Lawyer. 


'Togoctolaw, I have no maw, 
' Although my ute bee ſure, 
For I ſhal lack ſutes to rmny back; 


; EreI my fute proce, 
Demoſthenes hrs imperfefiion, 


SOSA both learning had and wit, 

! As we may gather by the bookes he writ - 

Sy © Ihenblame bim nor haying ſo much to vtter, 

3 | Ifthat his tongue did trip, orhe did ſturter;, 
f 


Of a Tr: . 


| IF mans feſh hs like ſwines,as i it1s ſaid, 
/ The metamorphoſis i is ſooner made. 
| Then fall-facd Gzatho no tobacco lake, . 


|  Smoaking your corps, ſt bacon you do make, | 


Of 4 drankard. 


AR | Cinz4 onetime moſt wonderfull y ſwore, 
| That whilſt he breathed he would drink no more: 
| But fince 1 know, his meaning, forT thinke, 
iT "has ment,he would not breath whillt he did uy 


—— 


I 
Epigrams. ; 
Of fiatterers. ; 


Whilſt on the Helitrophinm $ol Geth ſhine, 
Her clos'd and twiſted felte it doth yntwine, 
But when from her bright Phabus takes his light ' 
She ſhats againe as ſcornfull co the night. 
Whilſt on me Ph#b:s fun-shine ſhewes his face, 
Each man with open armes will me embrace: 
But when the ſane of fortune gins to ſet, 
They clutch their own,having ns more to get. | 


| : 


O / a proud man. 
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S114 would take the upper hand of me, 
Saying he wasabetter man thenT ; 
I kn:w my ſelfe his better for to be, 
Bur yet the wall I gave him willingly. 
The wall he tooke, and take it ever ſhall, 
For ſtill the weakeſt goeth to the wall. 


—  - — 


T he unconſtancy of a woman, 


A Woman may be faire and yet her minde 
Is as unconſtant as the wavering winde, 

Yenus her ſelfe is faire, ſhe ſhineth farce 5 
" Yet ſhe's a Planer, and no fixed ſtarre. 
of BR 4 The } 
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If it be true asancient authors write, 
* That Blackamores do paint their Divels whi be, © 
Then why doth Baſſe bragge that ſhe is faire, | 
'VVhen ſach as ſhe moſt like the Divels Are, 


| of the Phy fitians of our tire, 

; Twixtformer times and ours there is great odds, 
For they held men that were Phyfitians, gods, 

| O what a happic agelive wee in then, 

+ Thathave ſuch gods, before that chey bee men? 


j 

| Poore meps happineſſe. c 
{Fortune doth favour poore men moſt of all, 

: They hope to riſe : bur;rich men feare to fall, 
þ: Toa Shoomabey. 

\ 'Cortat ſhooes, and Shirr did never ſhifr 

- Fn his lait voyage, would you know his drift ? 
? \7e was becauſe he fcornd, that any one 

{ Should fay, hee was a ſhifting Companion. 


| Toabald man, 
; {alvus to combe his head doth take no care: 


| For why there breedes no nits where growes'! no 
(1 aire 
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Haire on my head 7 never ſlubber ſhall, 
Nor { atv: his, for he had none at all. 


To the Fowler, 


As Auceps walked with his peece to ſhoote, * 
Vpon a toad by chance hee ſer his foote, 
VVith that he ſtraight-way ſtarted backe & ſad, 
It was the fowleſt Creature that was made, 
But fay hee what hee will, I thinke rot fo, 
For he himfelfe a Fowler was I know. 


Of a Stammerey, 


Balous,with other men would angry be, 

Becauſe they could not ſpeake fo well as he. _ 
For others ſpeak bat wich theie mouth,he knows 
But Bal ſpeaks both through the mouth and 


(noſe. 
Let no day paſſe without learning ſemewhat, 


By ever learning, So waxed old, 

For time he knew, was better far then gold. 
n0 Fortune would give him coldwvhichwould decay 
we Bat fortune cannor give him yeſterday. | 
ef wn | - wy 
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Epigravits. 


T0 ty1cth 413 WIHe, 


Truth is in wine, but nene can finde it there, 
For in your Tavernes men will he and ſweare, 


Df a Pamter. 
Priſeus js excellent in making faces, ; 
For he his eyes, hisnoſe, his mouth diſplaces, - , 
Since he hath skill in making theſealone, 
I wonder much he mendeth not his owne. 


C 


Of a for ſworne Aatd. 
Roſa'scing falſe and perjur'd,once a friend 
Bid me contented be, and marke her end, 
But yet I care not, let my friend goe fiddle, & b 
And lethim marke her end,iie mark her midl: |z, 


T he unconftancy of time. 

Thoſe men that travell all the world about, 

Do goeto find the raceſt faſhions out : 4c 
For all the neweſt faſhions that we weare, No 
We have beyond Sea ; they their faſhions hett; By; 
But now the world of faſhions ſeemeth dry, Sur 
Welooketo find them in the ſtarry skie. 

Forif you marke it, now this faſhion's neil 


To wearea ftarreona Polony foo. | 
| F ( 


Sonnets» 


Of 4 fimtterer, 
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 Thedogge will ever bark before he bite, 
The theefe will bid you ſtand before heel fight, 


ins heal JIITICLOWTC 


Shew you a tormer ſigne of following ill J 1 
But Marcris yet istentimes worle then theſe, 
Whoſe hart is killing when his words do pleaſe. 


Of a Courtier. 


Man's but a worme, the wiſeſt ſort doth ſay, : 
Yet C/imthe Courtier goes m fine array, 

So that if man's a worme till hee's deceaſt, 

He mcanes to be a {ilke-worme at the leaſt, 
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On the aeath of eAchilles, 


Achille; heart no wound would hurt, his minde 
No chance could fright, as we in ſtory finde : 

*, Bur yes he dyed when he did Pars feele, 
Surely Ithinke his heart was in his heele. 
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Epigrams. 


Of a boafter, 


When fooliſh Icarwlike a bird would flie, W 

With waxed wings hedid aſcend on hie : He 

But when that Phabry ſaw his proud intent, Sa 

Him head-long downe 1nto the {ea he ſent. It 

_- Then [car cry'd,O that | had my wiſh, 
Iwould not be a bird, bur be a fiſh. 


| T he pride of Woman. A 

! Why women wearea Fall, doe not know, Bu 

| - 4 VUnlefſeitonely beto make a ſhow, H 
” It'strue indeed,to pride they'r given all, v 


' Andpride,the Provetbe faies,muſt have a fall 

Of one withoat T eeth, 

' TeFz/cabeeteand bacon's very loathſome, It 
Cluckins and Pigeons are not very toothſome! B 
NG miarvell though if then ſhe cannot eate, Þ: 
She hah no teeth, and they are toothſome meat Th 
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Of aſtubborne Foman. 
My wife, while ſhe doth live, her will will take 
For when ſhe dying is,no Will muſt make; 
*- Butif ſheel promiſe quickly for to die, - 
 Depranther willyher life time willingly. 


(of 


When Codras catches fleas,what ere he ailes, 


 84ſſa is bad;fer ſhe when Ss/ doth ſhine, 
 Doth weare a maske,leſt tothe peering Sunne, 
x; Her countenagce ſhould fell what ſhe hathdone, 


Epigrams. 
Of faiſe accuſers or backbiters, 


Hekils them with his teeth, not with his nailes} 
Saying,that man by man might blameleſle goe, , 
If every one would uſe back-biters ſo, 


Of maſter Leech who ran away. 


Apillar of the Church ſome Leech doecall, 

Bur ſach as he are Caterpillars all. 

He's fled to Rome, there's roome for ſuch as he. 
We love his roome, but not his company, 
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The countenance deſcries the mind. 
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It Phebus good and bad doth ſee,tis figne 
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Epigrams. 


tn anſwer to Momus, 


Whilſt I, as I was wont, went neate and fine : 
Towns me delicatetum did call : - 

This was the anſwere which I made to him, 
Take you but halfe the word and ile take all,” 


The Authors edxcation, 


The Citie London to me life did give, 
And Feſtmixſter did teach me how to live; 
To whether place I do moſt dutie owe, 


Goed Readers tell me, for 1 hardly know. 
KR now thy ſelfe, that z, be n0t proud, 


Walking and meeting one not long agoe, 

I ask'd who twas : he {aid he did not know: 
I faid I know thee,ſo faid he,l you, 

But he that knowes himſfelfe I never knew. 


Truſt not too much to thy veanty. 


When Baſſa walkes abroad, ſhe paints her fact 
And then ſhe would be ſeene in every place, 
For then your Gallants whoſoere they are, 
Ynder a colour will account her faire. 


—— 


Epigrams, 


Of alcans mans. 


When firſt of all 7 27as:/ent did ſee, 

; Anvely ſpicit, 7 thought him for to bee ; 
© Butfince /know the cauſe he look'd ſo grimme, 
| Had hardly fleſh enough tacover him, 


Of an V[arer. 


Griper mere money got then he could ſpend, 

By money which to others he did lend, 

| Say whathe will, he was no gainer yet : 
But hea looſer was which ſo did get ! 

To get by coz'ning, was his whole pretence, 

Byygetting fo, he loſt his conſcience. 


V + Of the ſame. 


" Much gold youGriper gather and corrade, 
_ Bylending out to uſe, a damned trade, 
But whulſt of gold, you area Hell-u-0, 

fat, Much to the Divell, much to Hell you owe, 
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Eptgrams. 
Of a great gormondsſing belly, 


Gafter did ſeeme to me to want hs eyes, 
For he could neither ſee his legs nor thighs; 
Bur yet it wasnot ſ@,he had his fight, 
Only his belly hanged in his light. 


Of a Page. 


þ 


Sextus jn old apparell {till doth goe, 

Yet all his ſite 18 new from top to toe: 
It is no marvell though,if this be true, 
His maſters old apparel! makes him new. 
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Of a pratler having 1 teeth, 
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Nature the teeth doth as an hedge ordaine, 
The nimble frisking tongue for to containe: 
Ne marvell then ſince that the hedge is out, 
If Fuſc tongue walketh fo faſt abour. 


Neceſsity hath no law, 


Florxs did beate his Cooke and gan to {weary 
Becauſe his meat was rotren roſted there. 
Pea" © good fir quorh the Cook,neede hathno 
'1ts cotten rolted cauſe twas rotten raw. ( _ 
| 
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Epigrams, 


Of one withoxt earet!. 


Tb-aſo upon a pillar loſt his care, 

And ever fince he hid that place with hare, 
Now leſt thou Thraſe, or his iriend would be, 
Cut off your locks, that we your cares may ce. 


} - 
T he poverty of Irus, 


Ir« afing to lie upon the ground, 
One morzing under him a feather found), 
Ravel all night here line ſo hard (quorh he, " 
Having bur one poore feather under me ? 
1 wonder much then how they take their eaſe 
That pight by night, lie ona bed of theſe, 
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' Of an 3/7 wife, 
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Priſcus was weeping when his wife d1d die; 
Yethe was then in better cale then i: 

1 ſhould be merry and ſhouid thinke to thrive, 
Had I but his dead wife for mine alive, . 
CG '$ 
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Epigrams, 


eA darke-ſentence or @ riddle, 


As Sextus once was opening of a nut, _ 

With'a ſharpe knife his finger deeply cut, 

What (igne 1s this quoth he canany tell ? 

Tis figne quoth one, y'have cut your finger wel, I 

| Not ſo faith he, for now my finger's fore, 
And [ an ſure that it was well before, 


hand met fag 


Of the poverty of Codrus, 


hp 3 Wy 


Cody did ſerve a multitude with meat, 
Yet l;e himſelfe had nothing for to eate : 
Some men may thinke this frolicke miſery, 
Or miſerable liberality. 

Vermin did feede on him, when he pertap,, 
'} Dideither feede on nothing, or on ſcraps, \, 
bF : B 
" Of a covetons man. Fe 
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Creſf4 1s rich and gallant, faire and fat : 
Co4rius, thou art but poore, and what of that? 
When he is dead, tell Cre/z this from me, 
More worms will feed on him,then will#at%, 
| ©, 
; 0 
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Epigrams. 


Of a great drinker. 


Bid Gmatho heare a Sermon, then heele ſay, 
He's adry fellow thar doth preach to day ; 
But he's a dryer fellow ſure, 1 rhe 

rel, Thatne'r has from his noſe a pot of drinke. 


= Of the ſame. 


Enatho did ſweare that he would drinke no mor, 
Flinging the beere away, cauſe it ranlow, 

Nay faith, faies one, it 15 aſinnero fpilt, 

For that 15 noble beere, that runs art Tilt. 


Ofc haff Love 6 


tay Many accuſe me, cauſe I could doe nothing, 
P Many 2ccufe me,cauſe I wasa flow thing : 
Bur ſoft my Maſters, } was politicke : 
For had not I beene ſlow, ſhe had beene quicks. 


at? To 4 Cuckold. 
genres: cal'd his Wife, both Whore and Siut, 
19" Woth ſhe youl never leave your brawling bur ; 
but what quoth he ? queth ſhe, the poſt or dore - 
for you have hornes to burr, if Ime a whore, 
| C2 As 
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Epigrams. 


An Epigrars, 


y C X 
The Shopmen gallant goe, and ſpruſe they are, Fo 
And give their workmen what they liſt for war 5þ 
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They drink good wine,they feed upon Anchove 7; 
$;c vos nou vobrs, fertis aratra boyer. 


An Eptgram. 


When Tin preſle ſaw theſe things, not long ſinc: 
jadgd they had deene tried by the dench 3; _—__» 
For if theJury once had goneupon them, Y 


'Leſle they'd bin hang'd or burn'd, what had comeF: 
(on them. T! 


ToG.F. Fi 


Since you your felfe did breake,you cunning arBt 
Coozning your kindred thus with broken wattSe 


v 

To MP. Sr 

V 

Six yeares I was a ſervant unto thee, v1 


Had I ſerv'd one yeare more I had beene free, N 
But ſince you got me once upon the hip, A 
You turn'd me off, before my Prenti{hip, 
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Ppigrams. 
An Ep: YAM, 


 Cimalov'd Roſa well, thinking her pure, 
, And was not quiet till he made her ſure, 
at She married yet another, bur the end — 
ve 1s this, ſhe's C:mmaes wite, the otners Iriend. 
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To certaine Academns. 


ce 


You that ſo many precious houres loſe, 
omFall cloſe vnto yeur itudy, let your Muſe : 
em Thinke upon nought but goodnes;ſtaryve,o& pine 
Betorean houre paſſe without aline, 
For even as the River ebbs and flowes, 4 
This traſh and carthly treaſure comes and goes, 
AttButlearning laſts untill the day of doome, 
7AſiSea cannot ſinke it, not fire 1t con{time. 
What if thy friends thee meat nor money ſend ? 
Spend thy time well, thou haſt enough to ſpend. 
WW hart if thou beeſt by chance in priſon caſt ? 
Mongt thoſe that are-in wanr,thou!'r find a walt. 
e, Nay one may come, thy face that ne'r did ſee, 
And {etthee out, as one deliver d ime, 
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A Lwoe Sonnet. 


by 


'T Lov'dalaſlea faire one,, 
As faire as ere was ſeene, 
She was indeed a rare one, 
Another She54 Queene. 
But foole as then I was, 

I thought ſhe lov d me too, 
But now alas ſha's left me, 

n F aicro lers loo, 


Her hatrelike gold did gli, ex 

Each eye was like a tarre,'* 

Sheedid ſurpaſle her ſiſter, 
Which paſt all others farre, 

Shee would me hony call, 

She do ſhe'd kifſe me too, TEL 
But now alafſc ſha's left me : 

Falcro fereloo, 


A 
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Sonnets. 


ſn $fummer-time to Healey, 

My love and I would goe, 

The boat-men there ſtood readie, 

My love and I to rowe : | 

For Creamethere would we call, 

For Cakes, and for Prunes too, 

But now alaſſe ſha's let me, 
Falero,lero oo. 
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Many a merry mecting 
My love and [ have had : 
She was my onely {weeting, 
She made my heart full glad, 
The teares ſtood in her eyes 
Like to the morning dew, 
Butnow alaſle ſha's lefr me, 
Falero,lers,loo, 


And as abroad we walked, 
As Lovers faſhion is, 
Oft as we ſweetly talked, 
TheSun would ſteale a kiſle - 
The windeupan her lips, 
Likewiſe moſt ſweetly blew, 
But now alaſſe ſha's left me, 

£ aleroero! 00. 
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Þ 2utnow alafle ſh'as left me, 


rm Sets: " 


- Her checkes were like the Cherrie 


IS 


Her skin as white as inow, r 

When (he was blytl and mercie, | = 

She Anzel-like did How : 1 

Her waſlt exceeding (mall, - 

The ves did fit her "40 

But no alaſſe (h'as teft me, 
F atero, lero, loo, 


In Summer time or winter, 
She had her hearts def1re, 
I till did ſcorne to ſtint her, 


From ſuzar,ſfacke, or fire : 


* The world went round about, 
wy + No cares we ever knew, _ 
* But noxw alaſſe ſh'as lefr me, 


Falerolero,loo, 
© A5x we walk'd home together, | 
Ar midnight through the towne, 
To keepe: away the "weather, 


Yre her I'd caſt my gowne : 


 Nocold my love ſhould feele, 
What erethe heavens could doe, 


Falero,lero,loo, 
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Founets. 


1 ke Doves we would be billing, 
And clip and kifle ſo faſt, 
vet ſhe would be unwilling, - 


"That I ſhould kifle the laſt, 


They're 14x kifles now, 

Cince that they prov'd antrue, 

For now alaſle ſh'as left me, 
Falero,lero,lo0, 


To Maidens yvowes and ſwearing, 
Henceforth no credit give, 
You may give them the hearing, 
Bur never them beleeve 
They are as falſe as faire, 
Vnconſtanr,fraile, untrue, 
For mine 2/afle hath left me, 

' *:Palero,lera/co. 


EE 


Twas I that paid for all things, 

Twas other dranke the wine, 

I cannot now recall things, 

Live but a foole to pine. 

Twas [that beatthe buth, 

The bird to others flew, 

For ſhe alaffe hath left ime, 
Falero,lero,leo. 
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| Sonnets, 
fever that dame Nature,  . 


For this falſe Lovers ſake, 

Another pleaſing creature, 

Like unto her would make 

Lether remember this, 

To make the other true, 

For this alaſſe hath left me, 
Falers levo, l20, 


No riches now catvraiſe me, 
No want makes me deſpaire, 
No miferie amaze me, 

Nor yet for wan: I care: 

I haveloſt a world ic felfe, 
My earthly heaven adue, 
Since ſhe alafle hath left me. 


Falero,lers loo, 
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To his Love fearing aCorrival. 


| - b 455 poys'nous Spider and the lab'ring Bee, 
F The one and ſelfe-ſame flower dayly ſucks; 
; But yet in naturemuch they difagree : 
; For poyſon one, the other hony pluckes. 
You are the flower(yon know my meaning)ht 
The poys nous Spider is, and I the Bee. 


4 


But 


Elegies. 
But if yon like that ſwelling creaturebeſt, 
Whole onely trap can but in{naie a flie ; 
Vie leave my writing, and Ile live 1a reſt, 
Ynrtill another Love can like my eye. 
Bur, if you leaving me,me none can pleaſe, 
Yielingring live 1n paine, Lle pine 1n eaſe. 


| 
Tam the Bee, if thou wilt be the Hive, Fl 
W herein no blacke nor poys'nous moiſture lies ; | 
1'le be a painefull Bee, Vle daily ſtrive, | 
How to returne to thee with loaden thighes : 
And in the winter, when all lowers periſh, | 
The hive the bee, the bee the hive ſhal cheriſh. || 
;l 
Tis not your fringe, your gloves, your bands,your| 
Your gold, your fachers goods that i defire ; (l2ce,;| 
Bur tis your golden haire, your comely face, | 
Tis cnat,O that, that ſets my heart on fire ; ({hue;'! 
Your hands,your heart, your love, your comely! : 
Makes me forget my ſelfe ; rememoring you. 


O that I werea Hat for ſach a Head ! 

O that I were a Glove for ſuch a Hand ! 

O that I were your ſheets within your bed / 

Othat I were your ſhoo whereon you ſtand! 
Tobe your very ſmocke ! I'de daily ſecke; 
29 that you would nox ſhift me once aweeke. 


Amothes 


ſeeing 
ber walke n twilight. 


Þ He deepeſt waters have the ſmootheſt looks - 

Þ The faireſt ſhirt may hide the fowleſt skin, 
Bad lines are often writ in gilded bookes, 

View not the out-ſide then, but looke within ; 
Trieere yon truſt, and if all things be true, 
Locke hands in hands,and ſeeke not for a new. 


I | I muſt confeſſe and will, Iam dnt poore, 
un Bur rich Tam in love, perhaps you know : 


is 
b 
tl 


{ Butif youro ſomelighter region foare, 
* Diſdaining for to take your flight ſolow, 


© Takeheedleſt by ſome veh'mencie of weather, 
*; ,Youchance to burn ſome,or ſcorch ſome other, 


by 
Is 


Jut tell me ſweet, if that thy minde be ſer 

pon ſome other man or if you know, 

:Vhat thing this Love ſhould be, if not as yer, 

; ieteachyou what athing is love; O no, 

i What thingislovethow can you learne of mc, 

 WhenfultIlearn'd toloyeby ſeeing thee : b 
c 


os _ 


: on ” 
win ” 
. - 


Epigrams. 


The pretty winding of thy comely head, 

The decent rowling of thy comely eye, 

Thy tender lilly hand, hath ſtrucke me dead, 

Without a toach. No, what 18 Love ? TisT, 
Tis you, 'tis yon,'tis both together, (hither. 
You love, i love, both love ; ſweetlove, come 


] caſt an eye upon you yekter night, 

But Phebs Hortes went too greata pace, 

Vnwilling to aftord me ſo much light, 

Wherein I plainely might diſcerne your face : - 
In ſpite of Phabws,nay in ſpite of you, * (true. 
lelo oke, Ile love, tis ſomewhat ſtrange, but 


' 
1 j : 
| 


Deſiring 


Deſiring an anſwer from 


hu Love, 


J* that 1am unworthy of your love, 
| Let me be worthy of your anfwer yer, 
\ That 1 may know whether I muſt remove 
My deare affeQion from yon now,and ſet 
My mind upon my bookes which now 1I feare 
' 4 1ſpendin Love-toyes andam ne'r the neere, 
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Frethee, {weer Love, ſome pretty thing indite, 
Ter thoſethy pretty fingers hold a Pen ; 
4 Vpon ſome Pretty Piece of Paper write, 
{| Nature made Maidens Prettie, and not men, 
* | What Aids: toucht was gold, you are fo witty 
FT | 1 That what you write,or touch,or do,is pretty. 
+ L386 
Wd | +fyou want Paper, Paper will I ſend you, 
A | ;f yon waar inke,1'le likewiſe ſend you Inke ; 

M { ;frbaryou wantaPenga Penile lend you, 

V har ere you want, if thatI can but thinke | 
WP. Whattis, I'defreely give itto you,{o 

y: You would but ſendan anſiyer,l,or no 5 


% + « » ""Þ 2d Þ, & ly 
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Em 


Fpigrams. 


1doenot write to thee for hope of gaines 3 
Bur onely for to gaine my love, fo then 

[ prethee Roſa rake a litrl6 paines ; 

Once more [ prethee Roſa holda Pen: 


_ 1 long tohearefrom thee, l faine would know 
An anfwer from thee quickly,I , or no. 


If it be T, then Rs/athouart mine 


Then will we ſpend our youthful daies in pleaſure 
If itrbeno, then Ro/aam [thine : 


Whaterethy anſwer is thou art my treaſure. 


If thar(ſ{weer heart )you'l know the reaſon why 
©  Itishecanſea Maidens No isI, 


I 


Eleyies. 
An Anſwer toher Anſwer. | 


Weet Miſtris Roſa, for whoſe onely fake 
'de ranthrough fire and water,nay I'de ml; 
A journey throngh the dangerous uncouth plac, 
I'de meaſure all the world with weary paces. 
To doe you good: nay more, I'de loſe my hey, 
Rather then have your little finger {mart : 
But when you chance to read the ſame, I flatre | 
You then will fay ; but oh, it is no matter, , 
Meck, flour,negle&,diſdaine,\pit,{pite,contemn 
Lneeds mult love my earthly Diadem. + 
I flonted others.once in miſerie, "440 
But other raen maynow well flout at me ; 
This 18 that dire and curſed puniſhment, 
Which all the gods above to me have {ent 
For all my faults, O ſee, with pittie ſee, 1 
Sweet Love, thy Love in wofull miſerie, | 1 
Whoſe eyesne'r ſleep, whoſe fancie {till is don% | 
| 


% 


Smace that he knew what did belong to wool! +| 
 Thonarr the C/orho that hath ſpun my thred,* 
$ By whichI ſeeme to live, but yetam dead. = 
*, But prethee Roſa, if thou'lt ſtop my breath, \, 
Kull quicke, let menot havealingring death * | 
Pity; picty, pitty, pitty, pity, | | 
Pretty, prerty, pretty, pretty, pretty, 1 
Sweer golden, lilly, lively, tender maid, | 


Locke, like, live, love me well, and 1 am mate: | 


Tohzis ſecond Love. 


02 | 
TE hope & fear, I feare({weet love )[live, 
Thinking my heart was given long agoe ; 
Being one man has but one heart to eve, 
How can you looke for mine, yet thinke not ſo ? 
But try me,rruſt me,and ſweet heart, vou'l ſee, 
[ havea heart thar's onely kept tor thee, 


| Miſdoubr me not, althovghT lov'd before, 
| Miſdoubr me not, but 1 jov'd faithfully, 
*| Experience makes me now love ten tines more, 
*! Thavemy leſſon now without booke, I : 
, | Whenfirſt [lovy'd, I was a fondling foole, 
Now am Fa Captaine made in C ppid; ſchoole. 
| You ſmile on me, but 1f youle fnileno more, 
; What wil thoſe men that know menow ſurmile, 
Being L was torſaken once before, 
eyle thinke me hacefull in a maidens eyes, 
6 | Theylethinke all hate me, or ſuppoſe ind ced, 
| lonely came to weo, but not to ipeey, 
(? 


» Dol 


| Elegies. 


" ,  Ohow much am IbounJ to Nature nozy; 
{ | For making thee, that doſt ſofarre excel], 

: Her whom 1 thought excel'd all others ? how 
Am I then bound to Nature prethee telj. | 
The difference twixt my firft love, and you, 

Is this,ſhe's faire and talſe,thou faire and tr 


' | | Miſdoubt menot, for by the Heavens above, f \ 
| , Thonſhaltnot find me witha double ronguez . \ 
For if 1 am the man thou canſt not love, ' 7 
. A Tam the man that will doe theeno wrong. | 
4 { Forif Iſpeakebytheeburany evill; © | 
\f ; Count me no morea Man, count mea Died, 
i 
FY pp oeaaggaestaggs ageam 


; {- 1 2 


= the comet of his Letter 


Tke as the Moth abour the ndle aies, 

| Hoping to haveſome comfort from thel 

1 * Scorcheth her wings, and on a ſadden lies 

Panting upon the ground, or burned quite: 
ſe) I (till hoping thee {ſweet heart, ro NO) , 
 Conlame my (elts 1 Fo! barning fame of on 
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Elegtes, 
Wer 
\ Alas alas, thy beabty ſhines ſo bright, 
Ie duls and dazcls all that doe come nigh thee; 
MW This is the caute 1 never come, but write, 
- Without an Eagles eye, how dare] eye thx? 
%, Cafidi$blind ; thenT in loving chee, 
tir] And looking to0z ſhould be moi © gud then he, 


, | WhydoTfigh, and ſob, and brayle, and burne ? 
6. Why doe [eeke to ltrive 2gaintt tie ſtreame ? 
| Tetters,nor love, nor lockes, thy heart can tarneg 
. Why doe I then make {ove my onely theame 2... 
[ love, you hate; write,but whar the better ? 
a... Tburne in love, and you doebarne my letter. . 


411 Poore harmleſfle verſes, what did yee commir ?: 
2% Hard-hearted Flora, how did they offend thee 2 
2 More verles have | made for thee,but yet (thee. 
[le lweare thou ſhalt not burne the next Ile ſend © 
Burning's t90 baſe adeath, therEfore the'reſt, | 

ut they deſerve to die, they hall be preft, 8.3 
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Withers. 
"Hall I waſting in deſpaire, 
Die becauſe a woman's Hire, 


Or my checkes make pale with care, 


Cauſe anothers Roſie are? _ 
Be ſhe fairer then the day, 

Or the lowrie meades in CIHay, 
If ſhe be not ſo tome, 
What care [ how faire ſhe be ? 
Tobnuſox. 
Shall I mine affeQions ſlacke, 
Cauſe I ſee a woma's blacke; 


Or my ſelfe with care caſt downe, 


Cauſe 1 ſee a woman browne ? 
Be ſhe blacker then the night, 
Or the blackeſt Jet in Hght: 

Tf foe be not /o to me, 

Wha rare I bow blacks ſhe be# 


0 


' What care 1 how kind ſhe be ? 


What care 1:0w god for bet 


D02Ners. 


Fubers, 
Shall my fooliſh hezrt be pin'd, 
'Cauſe | ſee a woman's kind, 
Ora well diſpoſed nature - 
Joyned in a comely feature ?_ 
Be ſhe kinde or meeker than, 
Turtle Dove or Pelican ; 
If ſhe be not [0 tome, 


Tobnſon, 
Shall my fooliſh heart be burſt, 
'Cauſel fee a woman's curſt, 
Orathwarting __ nature 
Joyned inas bad a teature? 
Re ſhe curſt or kercer then 
Brutiſh Beaſt, or ſavage Men : 
If fie be not [o to me, 
Phat care I how curſt ſhe be ? 
Withers. 
Shall a woman's vertues make 
Me to periſh for her ſake, 
Or her merits value knowne, 
Make me quite forget my owne Þ 
Be ſhe with that goodneſle bleſt, 


That may merit name of beſt, 
If ſhe ſeeme not (0 50 me, 


D s Tokvſth 


f- | Tohnſon..\ : 
" | Shalla womans vices make. 


- |- Mehervertuesquite forſake, | 
Or her faults to me made knowne, 
Make me thinke tharl have none * 
Be ſhe ofthe moſt accurſt, . 4 
And deſerve the name of worſt :. 
If ſhe be wot [n to me, 2 
What care | how bad ſhebe? © 
Withers, 
Cauſe her fortunes tceme too high, 
Should | play the foole and die ? 
He that beares anoble mind 
If not eutward helpe he find, : -*. | 
_ Think what with them he would da 
y That without them dares to woo. 
1 efudvaleſſe that mind I ſee, 
; |: What.care I how preat ſhebe ? 
[BM Toknſon, 
' > Cauſe her fortunes ſeeme roo low, 
*;- Shall I therefore let her goe? 
- He that beares an humble mind, 
': And with riches can be kind, 
Thinke how kind a heart he'd have; 
/-If he were ſomeſervile flave. 
And if that ſame mind 1 ſee, 
hat Care [ Dow poore ſhe be, 
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T he Song of the Beg ver, 
I pay for what I call for, 
' And ſo perforce it mult ve, | 
For as yet I can, not know the man, 


- . Nor Oaſtis that will rruſt me, 
Sill doe I cry, & Cc. 


If any give me lodging, 
A courteous Knave they find meg 
For in their bed, alive or dead, 
| Fleave ſome Lice behind me, 
Still doe Terye, &c. 


Ifa Gentry Coe be comming, 
' Then ſtraight-it is our faſhion, 
My Leggel cie cloſe to my thigh, 
| To move him to compaſſion. 
| Stll doe [crie, &c. 


| My doublet ſleeve hangs emptie, 

' And for to begge the bolder, | 
| For meat a1d drinke, mine arme I ſhrinke, 
; Vpcloſeunto my ſhoulder. 
Sttll doe Tcrie, Se, 


Ita coachT heareberumblins 
| Tomy crutches then 1. hie me. 
| For being lame, itis a ſhame, 
Such gallants ſhould denic mg. 
Still doe 7 crie, &c, 


8 
| 
| 


"M3 ' 
»- yy 4 
" FELL k 


eo —_ : "Ns Dew-SS 
aduefy Hoe Es ES oo 9 ar * 


ls og OT ns p_—_— ———— 


Witha ſeeming burſten belly, 
LHooke like one halfe dead Sir, 


Or elſe I beg with a woodden legge, 


Anda Nizht-cap on my head Sir. 
Still doe Terie, Ge. 


In winter time ſtarke naked | 
I come into ſome Gitie, _ 
Then every man that ſparethem can, 
Will give me eloathes for pittie. 
Stell doe [ cry, &c. 


If from oat the Low-country, 
I heare a Captaines name Sir, 
Then ſtrait I (weare [ have bin there, 
And (oin fight came laine Sir. 
Still doe [ cry, 


My Dogge in a ſtring doth lead me, 

When 1n the Towne I goe Sir, 

For to the blind, all men are kind, 

And will cheir Almes beſtow Sir, 
Still doe I cry, ec, 


With Switches ſometimes ſtand !, 
In the bottom: of a hill Sir, (Switch 
Therethoſe men that doe want a 
Some mony give me (till Fir. 

Stll doe Tery, ee, 


The Song of the Beggen 


_— 


The Song of the Begyer. 


' Comebuy,come buy a Horne bocke: 
| Who buyes my Pins or Needles ? 

| 

| 


In Cities I theſe things doe crie, 
Oft times to ſcape the Beadles. 
Sill doe Tery 6, 


| In Pan!s Church by a Pillar, 
| Sometimes you ſee me ſtand Sir, | 
| With a writ thar ſhowes, what cares and woes 
| Tpaſt by Seca and Land Sir. 


Stilt doe T cry, ee, 


Now blame me not for boaſting, 

| And brageing thus alone Sir, 

For my ſelfe I will be praiſing fill, 

| For Neighbours have I none Sir. 

| Fhich makes me cry good your wor flip, good Str, 
Beftow one ſmall Dentre Sir, 

eAnd bravely then at the boufing Ker, 

Ue bogſe it all in beere Str. 
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